4

(2 - ; b R

> - ~ & » - "
' e r i o 'Y
Yt * + o, o -~

. - o _.)_,';
' 3 Fae -

By gt P ] g . h ‘ : el

j \ " - ; 1 3
THE INDIANAPOLIS JOURNAL., SUNDAY, SEPTEMBER 16, 1888—TWELVE PAGES.

e

I

AL

WEDNESDAY, SEPTEMBER 19,

PARADE 0,000 KNIGHTS OF PYTH

THURSDAY NIGHT, SEPTEMBER 20,

MYTHOLOGICAL SPECTACULAR PAGEANT

- OF THE —

SATELLITES OF MERCURY

This Gorgeous Allegorical Pageant will be put upon the street at a cost of

FIFTY THOUSAND DOLLARS,

and will present a succession of Classical Tableaux which will far excel the famed splendors of |

the Mardi Gras, or the Mystic Spectacle of the Veiled Prophet.

___.AT —

REDUCED RATES FROM ALL POINTS.

101 EAST WASHINGTON ST.,

MESSEN GER’S { 11, 13,15 & 17 SOUTH DELAWARE

Will be found the Largest and Best Selected Stock of

HOUSEHOLD GOODS

EVER OFFERED IN THE

HEATING

- Stoves

—~FOR~—

* WOOD,
COAL,

—AND—

NATURAL GAS.

- SEE —

Stove

DISPLAY

WINDOW.

STRAW MATTINGS

CITY.
FULL LIN!

COMFORTS

BLANKETS

— AXND —

PILLOWS.

CARPETS AND RUGS

Open Saturdays and Mondays [Dntl 9 P M

Payments or Cash,

ikl

 Passenger Elevator

No Stairs to Climb.

KNIGHT(JILILSON ,] FALL OVERCOATINGS

78 and 77 South Pennsylvania Street. |

NATURAL GAS LINE PIPE, DRIVE PIPE, TUBING, CASING, BOILER TUBES, of the manufacture of the

NATIONAL TUBE WORKS. (0

Weoarry in stosk all sizes, four mschines, and. eut aad thesad size, from I8 ineh to 12
nehes in dismeter. FULL LINE DRILLEAS SUPPLIES.  Dur oo o e whole raage 8¢ GAS, |

STEAM and WATER geods, and our astablishment is the ackaowie lied heaiquarters.

NATURAL GAS SUPPLIES.

Tubing, Casing and Pipe, e, Rig Irons, Drilling Tools, Brass ‘doods, Malleabls,
G.lmmtr and Cast-lron Fittings. Complete line of Houss-Fittings for Natural Gas.

GEORGE ‘A. RICHARDS,

HBENLRY COLURN sttt
st and Laroest Lumber Yand and Planmg Nl in the City

Both sides Georgis street. betweon Tennessee and Mississippi streets, one square west of Unioa Depot.

O BUILDERS OF NEW RESIDENCES: LILLY & STALNAKER

We desire to call attention to our elegant
line of HARDWARE. 64 K. Washington St

TELEPHONE 564
ESTABLISHED

1859,

FANCY VESTINGS.

Fall Overcoats, $18 to $40, to order, from
all the latest patterns—Wide Wale Diagonals,
Tweeds, Vecunas, Venetians, and Scoteh
Cheviots—in all the popular shades.

A Fall Overcoat is indispensable—$18 to
$40 tailored. Good dressers wear ong several
Seasons.

FANCY VESTINGS.

A large variety of the best Fancy Vestings
—specially imported by Nicoll, the Tailor.
Silk or Satin-Lined, $8 to $10, to order.

Hundreds of Trouserings, $5 to $12.
Hundreds of Suitings, $20 to $50.

To measure at moderate prices.

TAILOR

33 and 35 South Minois Street,

| her daughter, Mrs. McKee.

| ¢id mother made me learn to work.
| make me angry,

now, for it is yoars since I have made any.

WIVES OF THE CANDIDATES

A Lady Correspondent Calls on Mrs, Ben
Harrison and Mrs. L. P, Morton,

- ———

And Learns that the Former Can Maks Fine
Bread and Belongs to Literary Clubs, and
that the Latter Prefers Plain Gowns.

Nellie Bly, in New York World.

No. 674 North Delaware streef, Indianapolis,
is & comfortable two-story red brick house It
is set back from the street, a little to one side of
the green lawn which surrounds it At the
rear is a frame stable, and a few bushy troes
break the sod. Under one of these a collie pots
10 hisftime sleeping and snapping at bothersome
flies. There is nothing remarkable about the
bouse; in fact, it is the most unpreteutious of
any along this way, for North Delaware 18
a beautiful street of artistic buildisgs. A
grassy track and rows of trecs divide the street,
emooth and clean, from the sidewalk. "The
bouses are all set back some distance, and the
lawops are smooth or broken by flower beds.
Teonis groucds and swinging hammocks show
that pleasure and ease are both given sowe
thought,

I had waited eeveral davs for Mrs. Harrison's
return from Put-in-Bay, and it was with some
trepidation I called the pext morning, fearing
she would be too weary to see any visitors. How-
ever, there wuas no hesitaney about admittiog
me, no mysterious running about as if they bad
something to hide. The woman showed me Ioto

the parlor, and returned almost immed:ately to
say that Mrs. Harrison would be down in a few
moments,

“Mamie,” I heard a clear, musical voice call,
"‘come, take the baby; I wantto go down stairs.”
~ “Yes, mammas,” and a slender, girlish figure,
In & neat morning-gown, ran hghtly past the
door up-stairs. 1 heard the soft rustle of skirts,
and then a little lady with large brown eyes and
grayish hair stood before me. *‘I am Mrs. Har-

{ rison,”ehe announced, and bheld out her hand

and looked at me inguiricgly, while I told the
nature of my visit

*I think it is rather embarrassing to ask one
to falk of themselves,” she said with a smile.
“'You would get a better story, either favorably
or oltherwise, by going to some one who knows
me; yet if I ean give you anything that will help
you I shall be most happy.”

“iI was afraid that you might be too tired
from your trip to see visitors this mo-ning.”

“Iam not in the least tired,” she asserted,
with a bright emile. ““It was a trip for rest, and
bas been of benefit to Mr. Harrison. I am
proud that I have a great deal of vitality. Iam
never ill, and since the npomination I have not
bad an hour, I can say, to rest. A little baby
girl has come to my daughter since then, and I
bave had the entire care of them both and of my
grandson, Benjamin, added to my other daties.
With it all I am well and bappy. 1 bave always
tanght myself not to fuss and worry; that it only
increases discomfort and nover deducts from it
80 | think that the secret of my perfect health.”

“With ali these duties it must be pecessary
to have a housekeeper,” I suggested.

“No, indeed,” she laughed merrily, “That's
what I never bad. When I was a girl my dear
It used to
‘I will pever do this when I
am married,’ I would assert petulantly. ‘Very
well,” mother would answer quietly, ‘the knowl-
edge will be no trouble if you don't and if you
are sver compelled to, it will be invaluable.” So
I was taught eversthing and beeame quite an
expert, especially us & baker. My bread wia
beautiful. I don’s know bhow niece it would hbo

1y
knowledge has served me well in making me a
skillful housekeepor. | have always attended to
my own housshold matters and think it s great
pleasure. I often get up at 6 o'clock in opder to
g0 to market. 1 always take Benjamin, my
grundson, with me, because the early morning
ride does him good. Do my own marketing!
Why, certainly, always; how else could ] expect
to have things to pleass mel”

**Will you tell me of your girlkood days!”

“Yes, they were my bappy ones.” she said,
foelmgff. “l was born in Oxford, O. My
father, I'r. John W, Secott, was professor of the
Miami University at the tima of my birth, and
was afterward president of the female college
io the same town, whieh poeition he held at tue
time of my marriaga. I received my education
at the seminary there, and was a bappy girl
We village giria were very simples in cur wants
then. Wo bhad driving and sleighing parties,
but we did pot dance. It was considered a groat
sin there, but we manged to have just as much
fun without. We would put om our newly-
starched ealico dresses and sunbonuets, and we
were gvd and eontent. Isn't it wonderful
bow the ves of girls have chaoged! Imagine
asoy girl daring her graduating year wearing a
sunbonnet, yet we all did so, and we were proud
of them when newly laundered.”

“Where Jid you meet General Harrison?”

“At Oxford. He was a student at the univer-
sity aud I at the seminary. We were friends
and we were graduated the same year. When
Le was twenty yearsold and I almost that we
were married. So we started in life young and
we have never been sorry.”

‘"Are your pareats living!”

“My father, who will by eighty nine years old
in Jaouary, is living in Washington with my
widowed sister, Mrs. Russell Lord. I bave also
& brother living.”

*“What family have youl”

“I bave a son 1o Moutana, He is married to
the daughter of Senator Saunders. the old war
Governor. My son has a cattle rasch and is
somewhat of a journalist. He has one child,
Martisser, n little daughter., I have a davgh-
ter, Mra. Mary— we call her Mamie—McKee.
She lives here with u:, and bher Lusband isa
tradesman in 4 boot and shoe bouse in this city,
They were warrted when Mr. Harrison was in
Wasbington, so we had them take charge of the
house for us, and eince our return they have
lived with us. My davehter has two children,
Benjamin Harrison McKee, sizghteen years old,
who 18 the ninth Benjamin Harrison directly
down, and the baby, Mary Lodge McKee, who is
}Jl.!l eight weeks old, but is a jolly, plump little

alry.”

**What is your regular routine of the day!”

“It does not differ from any one's,” she said.
“Igetup at 6, domy marketing, breakfast at
.30, bathe and dress the babies and have a
romp with Benjamin, luoch at 1 and have din-
nerat 6. Exceptin the summer months 1 de-
vole two mornings weekly to painting lessons,s
and one morning to a literature class, of which
I am a member. By the way, this isa very
literary city. We have three literary classes as
well as literary clubs; and we bave a woman's
club, which is most entertaining and instruet-
ive. DBesides the Woman's Club we have the
Fortoightly Club aud the Merrill Litersry Club,
named in honor of our teacher, Miss Katharine
Merrill, & remarkably gifted woman. Cur sue-
ceas is due to her teaching.”

In sidition to all this Mrs. Harrison is qnite a
musician, understanding music thoroughly and
being very fond of it. And now I have nottold
you what she looks like, but as ber faco is already
familiar to the reading public there is not much to
tell. Suppose I descrive her as she looked the
morning I ealled on her. She is small, probably
not more than five feet two, aed bhas a vlump
fizure. Her hands and feet are baby like in
#ize, aud her little dimpled fingers display &
marriage ring and thres diamonds. She wore a
plain gray cloth skirt and plaited jacket, belted
at the waist. Her sleeves were tight and plain,
showing the ontlives of a finely molded arm,
and enameled gould bracelets clasped the fair
wrists. Her eves are large and a soft brown,
and ber bair contrasts beautifully, being gray.
Her month is the right size for besuty. She
weirs a soft, fluffy bang and her hair coiled Jow
on her neck, Her pictures do not do her jus-
tice, as they cannot show how her face lights up,
bow the soul comes into her eyes and bow the
expression foretolls every thought. Sheis a
brilliant conversationalist, and indeed a most
cultivated as well as & beautiful woman.

Mres Harrison is devoted to the babies in her
househoid. Little Benjamin is her treasure,
She pets everything that comes her way, from
her busband down to Dash, the collie, which
lies snapping flies in the sunshine. She carries
sugar and apples in her pocket for her horse.
IV rube its npose gratefully and affectionately
against ber shoulder and begs for more as well
as gives thanks for that received. She did own
& mocking bird that followed her abont the
bouse and perchbed on her shoulder when she sat
down, and the neighbors do say it eozld almost
talk, and that the understanding was perfect be-
tween them. It died not long since, so it is not
mentioned now. A beautiful young fawn, a gifs
to grandson Benjamin,is just now the nawest pet.

Mrs. Harrison is a diligent and studious rgad-
er, but does not find mueh interest in the ndVels
of to-day. She is 8 member of the Presbyterian
Church, and unti] she removed to Washington
taught o class in the Sunday-school. Sheisalso
oue of the most ueeful and tireless managers of
the Orphan Asylom. Sbe is passionately fond
of music and bas quite a brilliant performer in
Moreover, with all
her brilliancy, Mrs. Harrison enjoys a good joke,
and ean tel! in an inimitable manner very funny

| anecdotes,

“I want to show you a souvenir we bave just
received from Germany, aod which we prize
above all things,” paid Mrs, Harrison. Going to
another rcom she retarned with an old-fashioned
cbina cop and saucer. On the side of the eup

was a sal! hand painting of  fine old face and |

an old-styled collar and neek-scarf. DBeneath it
was painted in small black letters, “William
He nry Harrison.” *“This was found in Ger-
many, AwWAY in somé remote corner by some
tourists,” she explained. ““It was bonght by them
aod sent to Mr. Harrison. You see it is a paint-
ing of his grandfather, and was one of the arti-
cles in use at his time. How it got to Germany
thev could not learn.” _

But Mrs. Harmson's home?! It is not extra-
ordinary in any way. Oune enters the unusu-
ally wide hall by double glass doors. Oa one
gide of the bell, whick is at the gide of the hounse
instead of the center, is a large, dark leatter
settee and two high-back leather chairse. On a
small inla.d-top table near the parlor door ars a
few brightly colored asters in a large antique
jar, and a basket of ripe pears. Above hangs an
old paintiog by lnman of General Harrison's his-
torie gradfather. Itis draped witn the stars and
stripes of the United States. A large silk flag
is also bhung mwidway in the ball. The parlor is
large and not crowded. The furniture is easy
and of a variety of designs. A piece of rare old
tapestry hangs above the mactel, on which are

_some aptique china orcaments. In the back par-

lor is a piano, an- eacel holding the life-sized
photograph of Mr. Levi P. Morton, and many

retty things which go to make & house home-
Rka. That is 1t—Mrs. Harrison's house is home-
like all over.

“] want to show yom some protty thiogs
which the people kindly send us,” said Mrs. Har-
rison, and I went around with her Jooking at
one dainty campaign article after another. Per-
haps the most peculiar was a log cabin made by
an old colored man in Virginia, who walked
eight miles to Richmond to seud it to them. It
is about eight fees in length, and is a typical
Southern log cabin. It has a long chimney, and
the door and window will open and shut. Be-
tween them on the outside of the cabin Langs a
ministure coon-skin. On a shelf by the door
is a wood piegin and a gourd. A barrel, which
lies by the side of the cabin, is marked ‘*bard ci
der." A long pole goes up from the end of the
cabin, and on it is a Harrison and Morton silk
banner, on which is also inseribed, ‘‘Americans
for Americea,” aud the stars and siripes wave
from the end. It is a perfect thing, and muck
valued by Mrs. Harrigon,

“I Jlived in Indianapolis all alone with my two

childrer while Mr. Harrison was in the war,” -

said Mrs. Harrison, afrer showing me around.
“Those were my sad days, but I foreed myself
to be cheerful, and looked after my homs and
little babies until merciful Providence restored
my husband to me.”

“Carrie Seott, as Mrs. Harrison was known
in youth, was a beautiful girl,” #aid Mrs. Miller,
A neighbor, who has been acquainted with Mrs.
Harrson for many years. “‘She was always
well-bred, bas a lovely disposition, makes
friends everywhere, and changes in fortupe
never leave auy mark on her. She is always
diguified and yet cordial. She never holds her-
self aloof, and s very aymoathetic. I bave
pever kunown her to grow impatient, and she
meets every one who is anxious to see her. She
is very discreet, and her woret enemies, 1f she
bhas any, could find po fault. One beautiful
thing in her disposition is ebarity for human
faults. She always spesks softly of the erring
and finds excuses for them. As for dressing,
she prefers pilain gowns and keeps to quiet
colors—dark shades for street, and white, pearl
and gray for eveninges, She dresses becomingly
and properly, and as befits her rcaiety; outside
of that she does not care. She does pnot like
much jawelry and rspecially dislikes a display
of large diamonds."’

— i ——
Mra, Levi . Morton,

Ruxeneck, N. Y., Sept. 8.—~“Do you know
Mrs. Morton!” asked the driver as bhe shoved his
elbow familiatly into my riba. I logked at him
eteadily for a moment, bus the very sight of his
islly, sun-burned face, his incocent blue eyes
and bright red hair seattered my aoger and left

instead an inclination to laugh. Although I was
conscious of emiling I replied stifily:

“I have not that pleasure.”

“*On tusiness then, eh!” he suggested, with a
grin and another familiar pudge

“Rather,” 1 answered shortly, and then to turn
the sudject said: *“What a beautiful country and

what lovely roads!” I had just arrived st Rbine-
beck an hour before, and the first thing I saw at
the station was & mammoth Harrison and Mor-
ton banner.

“This is Ellerslie, Rhineel:f, Mrs. Morton's
homs,"” said the driver as we whirled past the
stone gate posts. “"Everybody drives throuch
here. There are other gates to go out of which
jead to other fine nomes. Mr Morton hiss buile
a large, new house. He had the old Kelly
house pulled down.” Large, o!d trees complete-
ly shaded the perfectly smooth road. We
whirled along bepeath them, across an artistic
Lridge which spana a little lake, then a sudden
turn showed the copservatory bigh above the
road on & grassy knoll and reached by white
marble steps. The thick foliage of a group
of large trees hides the bhouse uutil
one is close to in. It is & large, artis
tically glesigned house, with a carriage Jdrive
at ope side and a piazza at the other. The
piazza was rendered cool and shady by green
Vsoetian blinds., A servant io livery answersd
the bell, and I walked up « flight of stairs into
the large reception-ball, which is a model of
architectural beauty. Directly opposite the en-
trance are wide glass doors leading to the piaz-
za. The broad staire, with their carved balus-
trade, wind up from the left side to the upper
floors, and 1n the alcove is a white marble bust
aud an antigue clock. Next to it is the door to
Mr. Morton's library, whien faces the parlor.
A marble bust of Mr, Morton rests on s pedestal
opposite the stairway, and there is an old-fash-
feoed high mantel in the eame hard wood as the
floor. A pumber of easy-chairs, two center-ia-
bles strewed with magazines and bric-a-brae,
and a variety of warm, soft rugs onm the floor
made up the reom.

Two little girle in red cambriec gowns and
large roueh siraw hats, trimmed with a thin
white material, went past and out the door.
Then a lady came dewn the siairs and coming
up to me aslied if I was Nellie Biy and an-
nounced that she was Mrse. Mortcn. She in-
vited me to go with ber to the parlor. I told
her the object of my wisit, and she laughingly
said:

“Really now, there is nothing to write abous
me; if there were I would give it.”

“Thero is always something,” 1 gaid, “‘and the
ubliie likes to know something of the wives and
omns of eandidates.”

*“Well, this is our bome; I shall be pleased to
show it to you,” shesaid. ‘“We have been in it
only & month, and we are all very happy. Since
Mr. Morton bought it, two years ago, the ehil-
dren and [ bave dreamed of it night and day,
and now our dreams are verified. It was built
just for comfort, and I can say we haveit. We
went over the plans ourssives with that object,
and everything is satisfaetory.”

"E!.ow does being the wife of & candidate alfect
you

“I don’t notice that it makes any difference.
Everythiog goes on just the same, except that
Mr. Morton has more to do. JMr. Morton bas a
great number of newspaper people to see him,
but you are the first who has theught me worth
while to visit,” she said, with a laugh that dis-
closed the prettiest littie dimples up close to the
cornoer of ker beautifully-shaped month,

Mrs. Morton is handsome—undeniably hend-
some. She is about 5 feet 6 iochas in height
She would be a little too heavy for a girl—al-
though there are many girls a8 heavy—but she
Las a tapering waist and beautifully-moulded
peck and arme. Her eyes are large, bluish-gray
and very expressive. Her complexion i1s a
healthy white. She can boast of her nose, and
ber mouth is exquisitely aristoeratic,
Her lips are curved and full, and every
smile awakens the most babyish and be-
witehing dimples I have almost ever seen,
Although Mrs. Morton'sface has not one wrinkle,
aod her years scarcely seem to warrant it, her
bhair looks quite gray in the dimly-lighted room.
Gray hair is always an attraction, even when
combined with a youthful face. It was dressed
very neatly, twisted to the crown of the head
asud there rested in heavy, smooth ccils, met by
a wavy fringe on the forehead

Of eourse every woman will want to know how
Mrs. Morton was dressed. Well, she wore a
gray cotton gown, with a waist which fitted to
perfection, the skirt trimmed in white, open-
work embroidery. A straight gold bar fastened
the collar, and there was no other jewelry ex.
cept a large golitaire and a large emerald on the
third finger of the left hand. A gray eotton
gown, tho material of which couldn’t have cost
more than #5. Thiuk of it! and a woman, too,
whose husband is quoted at some §20,000,000.,

“Do you receive many begging letters, Mrs,
Morton?”

‘“Yes, but that is not new. I received just as
many before Mr. Mortern was nomisated as now.
I1 thi_::k that comes®nto every one's life more or
885,

“I was born in Poughkeepsie, N. Y.," said
Mrs. Morton, when I urced her to tell me of her.
sslf. "My name was Apna Liivingstone Street.
My father was a lawyer in practice there, and
eo there we lived and I received my edueation.
Afver a while we removed to New York, and 1
wis in society quite a while hefore 1| met Mr,
Morgon. 8o, you see, there's nothing to tell.”

‘“What did you do as a girl?”

“I ean’t recall mueh of aoything. I wvpever
rode or danced, and I never paioted, but | was
somethiog of a musicisn. 1 used to and do yet,”
poiating to a work-basket filled with yaro,
*‘erochet for missions. Other faney work I do
not like.”

“What do you litke best in dress!’

“"Sometbing plaio, always plain,” she an-
swerad, burnedly. “I never cared for dress;
but you know when oune is in society one must
obey certain rules or be conspicuous for ececen-
tricity. I weer moihing but cotton or flannel
gowus during the summer, or for very extra
affairs foulards. My preferemce in jewels is for

pearis, and | have somse fine ones, but I am not
fond of much jewslry of any kind.”

I cannot describe the parloric which we sat
because it would take many visits to become
familiar with all its beautiea I know the ear-
pel was pleasing to the eye and soft to the
touch: that the daylight came in through the
wide French winiows with a gentle, subdued
effect, prcduced by the green Venetiun blinds. I
know the walls wers huog with fine paintiogs;
that the chairs wern soug and of variety, aod
grouped so eusily that tney fairly coaxed onsto
sit down and talk. I know that the little tables
were strewn with photographs snd rare knick-
knacke, and that the breeze from the Hudsoa
came crecping in, rattling siray papers and
twisting the colored varn. | know that it was
all as perfect, and sweel, and comfortable us is
could be and not one bit «tiff or formal. In
short, the entire house and is cecupants seemed
sgreeable and unconverntiongl.

“) love Ameriea and everyiliing American,*
said Mrs. Morton warmly, ‘so muech so that my
friends tease me about it. I have very many
friends abroad, and [ like 1o go acrogs oceanional-
lv, because really the only way to get a man cut
off from his business 18 to take him abroad
where ne can't get to work. I think a tripalways
does N'r. Morton good, but | am always glad to
got back to my dear old land. I just thisk itis
80 perfeet that we caponot introduce snvthing
foreign that will excel or even equal what we
have. My hounsehold is strictly American.”

"“What do you do all day!”

“My days are very busy, as is every mother's
when she does hor duty,” she sa:d pleasantly.
*'1 bave always been my own housekeeper, and,
although | am not a practieal cook, 1 know what
to order and when thinge are right or wrong. I
soe after everything of a domestic nature. 1 get
up at 7 o'clock and give my servants orders for
the day; then I see to every detsil aboul my
ehildren—that they are bathed, what they shall
wear and eal. At 830 o'clock we breakfast.
Since we have been here the children eat with
us, and tho first thine discussed is the pews.
We take all the newspapers, as we wish to read
both sides of the political question. The go¥-
ercess reads them to the children, who take as
much interest in it as | do. Then | keep up an
extensive correspondence. My literary efforts
are confined to voluminous letter-writing, but
wy uocle, Alfred Street, who died soms years

o in New York, was a poet.”

Will yon stay st Ellerslie all the fall¥”

*[ hope to. My mother is with e now and
later | expect s+ pumber of friends. When [
told them | was coming to live here they all
said I would die of the heat and loneliness, but
1 bave felt peither. 1 pever was happier in my
Iife. Jost step here until I show you the grand
view we have.”

A broad, clear spaceof rolling green going
down, down until itis lost in a dork, heavy
wood that eeema to touch the water's edge,
leaves unbroken aperiect view of the great
Hudson, which looks in the sunlight like a
mirror on which the quicksilver bas been slight-
ly rufiled; above the canopy of blue sky over
which white, airy clouds are slowly drifting,
while cn the right loomed up as if all-powerful
the dark mooutaine which siretch forther and
further away until they become but & black line.
Down below graze cattle, and coming alonga
distant !ane are cows, stopping oceasionslly t¢
get a mouthful of grass from along the wayside.

“How mauy children have youl”

“Now you will lsagh when I tell you thatl
have done nothing bot raise a family and keep
house sinee | married, but it eonstitutes my
whole bapoiness,” ehe added hastily, as if fear-
ing I would infer otherwise. ‘‘Edith, my eld-
est, 18 & tall, handsome girl of fourteen; Lena is
thirteen, Helen is tweive. Lewis Parsons, my
eldest boy, died while we were in London. Alics
is pext and is nine, and Mary, the baby, is sev-
en. They have a French governess, and they
keep up their musis and drawiog during the
summer; all other lessons are put by until win-
ter. They are very bappy children, too. They
have their tennis grounds, their pony snd dog-
cart, in which they take long daily drives about
tue country; they ride and they do faney work,
and then each has ber little duty to perform.
One looks after the poultry snd brings in the
eggs; another sees to feeding the dogs, another
to the flowers, and soon. They are busy cbil-
dren. They have formed a sewing class of the
farmers children, many of them from asmong
our farmers, and otbers from the outside. Every
Saturday morning they meet bere, and Edith,
Leua and Helen teach them sewing. Then they
get up picnics and juvite us to attend. They
bave one for to-morrow, I think. Mr. Morton
has had tubles pnt in the grove and itis nowa
very pleasant place for picnie parties. They
come [rom all quarters with their baskets and
gpend whole days down there. It makes us
happy that we can give a littis pleasure to othe
ers.”

*] suppose you will
winteri” I said.

“Yes, in the late fall. We live at 85 ifth ave-
nee; but we do not own the houss. We are
Epscopalians,” she roplied in answer to my
quesation.

“I do not talk politics,” she said with a Inagh,
“‘and I do not want any more rights thao Lbave,
but Iam a politician for my husband’s sske.
Everytbing that concerus him is my interest,
and I do all I ean to aid bhim in every way. I
have no interests that are pot connected with
my home. My husbtand and my children are my
whole thought and care. I did not tell you, [
believe, that Edith, my eldest daughter, gives
oright promises cf being an able violinist.”

*“Have you any brothers or eisters!”

“] have no sisters, but i bave & brother in
Looden. He is a partoer of Sir Roderick Cam-
eron in Australian shipping busicess. My father
bas been dead some twenly vears.”

“What do you read Mra Mortlon?”

“Weil, Il don's domuech reading now execepd
the pewspapers. We get both Republican asd
Democratic journals, aud I read them all, as we
do not Like %o take a narrow view of soything.
Oceasiopally I read novels, bat I do not geb
much time aside from my duties to devota to
reading. I am just now in the midst of *Robers
Ellsmere,’ acd [ think it very interesting. Did
you ever see such a display of campaign articles?
seked Mrs. Morton, with a little langh. “Wa
bave so many sent us, and I value them quite
hichly. I intend to keep them all together as
souvenirs.”

Shse took me across the ball to Mr. Morton's
library, a very model, where she showed me
some of the articles they had received. On the
low book-case, which encircles the room, om
eitber side a bronze figure, were leather plague
busts of Harrison and Morton. There wers en~
graved and hand-painted pictures bearing their
photographs, satin banpers of different desigos,
one of very fine work framed, satin nnbhons for
the lapel, a Harrison and Morton Waterbory
willch and all sorts of things, from the finest of
work to Turkish towels with “Harrison and
Morton” woven in colored letters. *“The ehild-
ren ciaim the right to all the buttons, which
come by the dozen, and they go about wearing
several at a {!me. Well, Chick, why are yonu
pot ont!” she said, putting her arms around a
little girl in a big straw hat, who bad caughs
her skirt.

“I was studying,” she replied.
are out.”

““What & buey child it is,” ghe said tenderly.
Then: **The day is toe fine to be indoors; go, you
muat take a drive. Our overseer wanted me to
see some of the cows that he intends to send te
the fair,” she said, ss we stood on the stairs
waitiog for my driver; ““he is very proud of
them, so I must go.”

And then we shook bands and with a few
pleasant words parted. 1 found Mra. Morten
the most informal and spproachable of say -
womsn 1 ever interviewed. 5
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FASTER TANNER. - ’
4

return to the city thig

“The others

He is Engsged in Investigating Suspended |
Avimation and the Matter of Hibernation,

Cuicaco, Sept. 15 —Dr. 1. 8§ Tannper, whe
became famous about eizht years ago by fasting
forty days in Clarendon Hall, New York ecity,
arrived in Chicago yesterday, from New Muii
He is apparently in perfect health, and his gi
is such as to suggest anything except abstinence

from food. About the Iast word from the déc-
tor, previous to his arrival here, was tbat he
was in New Mexico, living upon & purely vege-
table diet. At present he eats two meals a day
in summer and ope meal a day in winter, Ia
an ioterview he =ays that e has been in Mexico
for four years, pursuing invesiigations into the
subject of suspended animation or counterfeit
death. He I8 convineed thas large numbers of
people are annually buried alive all over the
world, and from his study of varions cases, aod
the records of societies ~r the suljecs
in Holisnd and elsewhera, he i» convinced that,
80 sublle is the principle of iife, no one can
uvndertake to say that 1t is extinct until decom-
position—the only sure sigo—bas setin. He
declares that the dead in this country are barjed
with indecent, with eriminal haste, and thas
burials of persons who are not absolutely dead
are murders. The doctor is also pursuiog an-
other branch of sedf{-susvended animation, viz:
hibernation, He declares that bears and other
biveruating animals do not use theirlungs
guring the hibernating season, and he is con~
vinced that man can bibernate. He refers teo
the lone trances of the Hindoo adepts, ae-
complistied through long scasons of fasting, sad
declares it to be his belief that these trances
sre merely seasons of hibernation. The doctor
eays he is studying with a view to making some
experiments in this line, and that the time may
comme when he will permit himself to be sealed
uvp in an air-tight coflia and laid away vnt!l such
time as be shall designate for it to be opeged.
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Every Day and Suaday, Too.
The popular Beelive will sell tickets to 98
Louis aud return at




